iaell asked, his tone more than

Lotte  Isughed. “Ob, they
think of you aa In danger,”
 “You see, we know what a

% %0 much money—qulte too much
AW fak of wisting yourself upot a
4o WmEycountry girl”
(' "¥oy are not 8 bit ke my dream-
: Baul] admitted, “Hba has whoat-
"Blr, eyes of cornflower blue—
Bot an angle In her form or In
. You are—wellT—tall and

~ *Mnd brown of halr, with groen
,mnd all the npgles  outside
v Lotta broke in, her eyes
fng thelr wickedest. “I'm g0 glad |
e told mie your ldeal, though,” ahe |
Wt ot “I'm golng to take you to
P 8--in duplicate, the Dale twine--
and Awnen. You'll bave to see
flock, of course—but they
of of our sightsr—the seven | not help Aushing
itls In the eounty.”

Not without getiing
wmnce!™ Basll cried, pre
i 1o gasp. “Can't | manage 11—
M lasurance—over the 'phone’

_ Ballev, though, you are stringing me.”

i I were!™ Laotte snid mock
“Then~—well, | shouldn't
- B s deadly fear of spinsterhood,
this  way—Granny
are all dead, and all loft

g

t

r

m

and downright personsge. Bbe was
certainly the Wfe and soul of things,
there In the old bomestesd. It bad
3 borne In upon him Cfurther that

ifg

(V]
were In the big, dim parior to
Basl anchored betwixt Emma wad
Agnos, while she bersell sat st metry
gosslp with Granny, the other five
listening In mute sdmiartion

Basll yearned to lsten, too—any-
thing would bs better than the palr
palnfully entertalning him. They were
Just through reading the Intest and
tritest "bewt seller,” and eager o
sbow the stratiger bow much they
hnd got out af 1t

“1 loved {he book. It s just Ike
Lotte—tha Jove part, you know,” Ag
nes gurgled at length,

Basil loaked palitely puzmied. “You'll
have to expinin' he sald. "1 have
nelther road the book mnor heard
Lotta's love story”

"Why—you know—that Is—Amabel
just has to marry her—her rich cous
In," Emma stammered

“And he was perfectly borrid, and
}bo mmn away with a pediar—and he
| turnad out to be n college professor

In diaguine.” Agnes addoed eagerly

Basll Inughed heartlly, yet could
"I'm ber cousin--
and borrld eoough, | sdmit—" he be
gan,

Al otice Emma and Agnes were cov
ered with confuslon “Do excuss un!™
they erled In m breath. “We—we for
Eot-=and It was so—interesting—ees
::: people just ke thows In  the

1
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“iut—abe doesn't have to marry
me, nol uniesk she choowes!™ Basll
maid  apologetically—he really [felt
quite gullty. Just then there was a
check In the gossip—hls words ear
ried all the length of the suddenly
sllent room. Granny caught them—
kho looked hard at Basl] and rombled
at him

"That's all you know, young man
Bhe'll nover get such another chance
=trust her not to mise It Charlotte
Is the only gir] | know with more
Fanse thian a goowe.”

“Lotte—what do you say?™ Basi
demanded, getting up and striding to
ward the group-mt the other end of
the room.

Lotte looked up st him, & side-long.
birdlike glance, and sald demurely:
“I've been too well brought up, Cous-
In  Wawsll, ever to contradict my
elders.”

HIS COURAGE FAILED HIM

Quanah Parker, Chief of Comanche In-
dians, Refused to Face Ceraln
Trouble in His Own Home,

Quanah Parker, chief of the Co
manche Indlans, who died some weeks
agt, enjoyed the reputation of belng
the wittlest man of his race. He was
TNkewlse n man of affairs and some
thing of a Jobbylst He had appeared
before the committes of Indian afalrs
rogularly for yoars, and the membere
of that commlttes had become Inth
mutoly acquainted with him.

Two or thres years ago Uncle Bam
{saued & mandate to the effoct that the
Indiana Io the future ahould take unto
themselves but ons wite Quanah, ap
pesring before the commiites, told its
memlirs that many of the men of hiv
tribe bad more than one wife. He
was admonlebed to go home and tell
them that thih condition of dffalm
sould na longer exist and that the
surplus wives must be senl bhome o
thelr parents.

Last sesslon Parker agaln appeared
before the committes, and Lhe follow
ing conversation took place between
him and ® committeeman:

"Did you tall your bucks that ther
must have but one wife, Parker?t™
“Yos, me tall "um* responded the
Indlan.

"Nd you get il of the =xtm

nm told that you yoursell have six
wives™

“Yos, me got stx” sald Parker.
*Now, this will not do, Parker. You
have to get rld of those extra wivea
You go home and tel) to leave,
Bend them. to thalr ta. Tell
thom to go home™

“You tell ‘um” responded the Indl
an.—Lippincott's,

More ﬂutu\fuﬂt Munlc.
"Ah, u nolseless woup spoon for

mont girl, born and bred. “1 think
you are up to some mischlel, my

Bolle.”
renched down into Ita hollow. There

By Izola Forrester

d Literary

my by A
Press)
Vivien reined in her pony at sight
of the major. He waus viaibly dis-
turbed. Hhe could see that from his
troubled, uneasy gase as he watched
the stumbling. ungainly figure of old
Broken Bow pess down the road that
led from the post to the reservation.
“Now what™ called Vivien, anx-
lously, “Aren't you golng to ride this
glorfous morning—with me?
He came up to the pony,
stroked Its velvet nose gently.
“l cannot. dear, this moming
There’'s trouble over at the camp.
Broken Bow tells me that thelr madl-
w man has loat his squaw's nDeck-

“Loat what?" lsughed Vivien.
Interesting!”

"It may bacome more so. They are
very wsuperstitious, and most abomi-
uably obstinate over these things. 1t
Is a pecklet of olk teeth and eagle
claws, & macred affalr that has been
handed down from chief to chisf for
generations, and In supposed to con-
voy miraculous powers to its  pos-
Bessor. The last chief had no wson
therefore hls daughter kept I, and
murried the medlelneg man."

“And he——"

“Thereby acquired part of the gift.
Tweoken How has been trying to ex-
plaln it to me. The whols tribe is
up in arms over it It la belleved
that the woman's cousin, A young
brave named Fiylng Fox, has stolen
It, and will rally the tribe against
the peaceful rule of old Broken Bow."

“Aren't they Just Hke children?®

“Hardly, More ke frightened anl-
maln that rush paniestricken Into un-
known danger. This foollsh necklet
affalr may bring on & tribal war, and
already the colomel has ordered me
out to settle It, with foree If need be."
*And you cannot ride?™

“How

“No. Best pot venture far your
sl
Vivien laughed back at him over

her shotlder as she let the pony go.
Danger? There wns no danger, she
WA nure.

Stralght away from the post ashe
rode, chooslng the river rond as her
favorite. The post lay In the valley.
and ahe loved the trails that led over
the farlylng buttes up to the purple
renches of the foothilla. Mile after

*

Her Companion Walted,

mile the poay cantered, until the
white and yellow houses of the post
looked Luu mam tiny boxes wset up
on the pialn. There was water at a
cortaln turn, Vivien remembared,
and ahe wanted a drink berself. As
she reached the pool mhe slipped from
the saddle, giving the pony Its ehance
to drink first. The nolse of other
boofs beating vp the oppoalte path
starthed ber, and Instinctively ohe
drew her own pony back from the
water Into the shulter of the trees.
They were both Indlans. She knew
as soon as she saw thelr rough,
ungraceful ponles. Ooe wan a wo
man, and she was young. Ebhe slipped
from ber saddle before her pony
came to u Mull sop, Jot It go free and
serambled up the bank above the
drinking pool. while ber companion
Vivien watched, holding ber breath,
one band over the pouy's nose. The
squaw bont over the stump of & lght-
nlog-blasted pina tree, remalined for
poriaps a minute and returned,
mounting In allence, and both depart-
od as they had coma.

“Waell, upon my word!” sald Vivien
with the calm assurance of a Ver

g

Minnshsha Stand steady n minute.

8ho want up to the plue stump and

ures of the Interfor of the Dy

to return lo camp he was surrounded

savages, who consider human flesh a
food dellency.

drew his revolver and dropped n cou.
ple of them. The othera wore hald at
bay. Bt
new, he sald, he mal
addreasiog them I thelr own tongue
declared that he was a while god,
The biacks took him st hls word and

"Can you ride with me 1o the res-
nsked the ald feollow,
the flughed girl face nar
rowly. "1 shall nead you.™
“l could ride anywhere now.,” she
sald.
Fiftloeri minutes laler, on a fresh
horse, ahe rode with the colonel and
encort stralght out toward the reser
vation.
“Whoever carriss that necklet bears
power to sway the whole tribe,” the
colonel told ber. *“That brave you
saw &t the spring must bave been
Flying Fox himself, but who was the
womsn? The wife of the medicine
man s over thirty-five, and is fat and
already old.”
“0h, this girt was young, and al
most handsome, colonel,” proteated
Vivien. “And she wore two eagle
foathers behind her ear”

“We will find her. Whoever
is, she In the thiel”

It was, almost sundown when they
eame in sight of the tepees of the
reservation. On a small hillock an
arrow's flight from the enirance to
the stockada were the major and
his mon, walting the golng down of
the sun as the signal to open fire. Up
and down, before the topees raced
the young braves on thelr war ponfes,
nearly nude, and brightly palnted,
yelling wildly. The dull thud of the
tomioms came faintly over the plain

Not "untll they resached the maln
tepse, where Broken Bow  himself
hald court, did the ecolpnel dimmount
and help Vivian from her horse. The
major had galloped to meet them, his
face stern and haggard an he realized
thelr perll

“The truce ends
colonel,” he shouted.

*“It 1= not sundown yet, my boy."
sald the old man, and he lod the way
inte the tent where Broken Row
walted, with the medicine man and
his wife and the old men of the tribe
The chief returned the colpnel's salu:
tation gravaly.

“it s too late” he sald; "I bave
no power to quell them. Mying Fox
has becn acclalmed thelr chief, and
rides to Hght the aignal fires to call
the other tribes. 1 have no power
now."

A long bigh wall eame from the
medicine man, and his wife looked at
Vivign, an one women stares at an.
other she has never seen, Suddenly
she gave a shriek und sprang st the
girl, teariog nt the necklet that rosted
about her throat. Vivien threw off
tho clinging hands, and held the
neckles blgh abovae her head out of
rench to the hands of Broken Bow,

“The white squaw holds the bal
ance of power in her hands,” said the
old chle! “Bend messengers to say
we have the necklet, and the gift re-
turns to our side. not Flylng Fox's."
SBuddenly Vivien heird a low gasp
behind her, and turned to find the
girl who bad hidden the necklet at
the spring. Bhe caught her wrist, and
keld fast, as she called to, the major
what she knew of her,

“It s Evening Star”™ sald Broken
Bow, sternly. “my own daughter. She
tind stolen the necklet for him, to
give him victory. What shall bher
punishment be st the hands of the
grent white father?™ He looked at
the old colonel, and the colonel
looked at Vivien, standing bealde the
major. And Vivien, reading the Yook
in the Indian girl's eyes, gave sen-
tence.

"Lel ker be banished with Filying
Fox to the North eountry.”

“Thou hast sald” replied Broken
Bow, but the girl smiled back at
Vivien as they led her forth to her
exile, and understopd,

she

nt  sundown,

FLED FROM CONGO CANNIBALS

Superintendent of Rubber Plantation
Baw & Cauldron He Feared Might
Be for Him,

It is not every day that a man ar
rives In this town who has looked Into
s bollng esuldron which cannibals
beld In preparation for him. But such
a man came hare the other day from
Antlwerp on the Red Star lner Vader
land. He was Emile Van Baelen, a
Pelgian, who was io charge of a rub-
ber plantation In the Congo and had
the amnall tank of bossing ten thousand
black men,

Mr. Van Baslon knew all about the
rubber business, but he wanted to
learn something of the minera! treas-
. Con-
tnent, »o he ventured one day with
three servants on an expedition that
lad two hundred miles from his camp.
He found gold and other rich depos-
fts In the Intecior, but as he was about

by & hoddred dusky Dongalese, big

The sorvants flad and were eaptured.
Mr. Van Baolen stood bls ground, and
&3 the savages approached him he

becorglng hia only bope
his hands, and

of the fiftieth birthday of the state,

of the seml-centennlal commiswlon,

of the State Educatlonal Aswsocla-
tion was held nt Wheeling, Wednes-
day, Thursday and Friday,

od, the enrollment being more than
olght hundred,
bers of the fmoulty of the Univar-
sity, high school princlpals, clty su-
suporintendents, county supsrinten-
dents, and teachers in the bigh
graded .and elemontary
thé atate. ;
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:00—Teacher Tralnlng ...
:46—Progress ....... L
:10—8lewardship
:40—Raeport of Nominating

:00—Adjournment.
t

Impromptuy 8

LAWRENCE COUNTY SUNDAY SCHOOL ASSOCIATION

LOUISA, KY., JULY 10 and 11, 1912
PROGRANE

WEDNESDAY,

10:00—Dsvotional Service ............. Dr, Archibald Cree
10:16—Raport of the County Secretary ..... & J. Vaughan
10:30—The Cradle Holl +o.ivuvivilaunn Mrs. Ruth Atkinson
10:30—Equipment and Organization:

(o) Elementary Divisiop...... Miss Maud L. Dancs,
asalstant to Mlss Nannle Lee Frayser, Loulsville, Ky.
(b) Secondary MMvlslon ........... W. J. Vaughan
(e) Adult Divialon....General Secrotary G. A. Joplin,
Loulsville, Ky.
(d) Temperance and Purity.,..Mrs. Agnes L. Bifort,
Btate Superintendent, Ashland, Ky.

11:50—Appolutment of Commlittess and Annowncements,

Afternoon Bession,

1:30—A Bervice of Soig—Prayer....., Hev, C. M, Summsrs
1:45—Definlte Deoclslons for Christ...... vossske M, Coplay
2:00—Graded Instruction....... Y 3 £ +«Rev, G. AL Joplin
2:20—Misslonary PIADE. .. couuanivisibs ++Rev. J, W. Crites
136—The Home DepUrtient . ..., ..eovsnnos ‘W. T. Caln

0—Tenaching the Little Ones in a One-room School,
:20—Measuring a Sunday School
100—Announcements and Adjournment. {

Evening Session,

(h0—Anunual Address of Welcome, , . President M, 8. Buras
t10~—Reaponse from the Country
:25—The American Estimate of the Boy, Rev, G, A Joplin
:65—An Expresslon of Our Appreclation of Him,

THURSDAY, JULY 11, 1012
Morning Sesslon,

9:00—Devotional Service ...
§:15—Treasurer's Report...
9:20—Home Btudy .......
#:30—Echoes from the Fleld,

by Otficers of Magisterial ‘Districts.

:20—8ong Service of the Sunday School, Dr, Archibald Crea
.............. .« .L. M. Copley

‘45—Ipstallation of Otficers.

Afternoon Sesslon,

and Conf

HELD AT

JULY 10, 1012,

Miss Maud L. Dance
+Rey. 6. A, Joplin

Dr. Thomas Hanford

Walter Artington

The Audlence

«+ Blder C, M. Summars

. Rev. G. A, Joplin-
Committes.

{

WEST VIRCINIA NEICHBORS.

The West Virginla delegation nt
the Chieago conventlon aplit up
badly. Gov. Glasscook wanted every-
thing in sight. Mr., Hubbard of
Whegllng wanted the wee governor
to ‘vide up %o there it was. They
‘ame back to thelr native domain
with feelings of revenge rankling in
thelr breasts, which will  develop
more plainly as the election grows
nearer,

X
Coli T. T. McPougal was beaten
for state senator by a large major-
Ity. This means that the Republi-
tan countles of Mingo and McDow-
ell ‘have no respect for the Republi-
cans of thls county. Now we have n
solutlon to offer to our Republican
brethren. It Is this. Help the Dem-
ocrats In the electlon this fall and
they will sde to It that Warne
county gets an absolute divore
from these countles In the Black
Balt.

S——
Last Thursday marked ‘the forts-
nloth -andlversary of the admlsalol
of West Virginla as n soverelyn
tommonwealth {uto the unlon of
Mtates. The state enters upon the
fiftleth yoar of Its statehood ns a
murvel of growth and the accom-
plishment of It own salvatlon and
progress, unexcelled by any other
state. Next year there will be cel-
ebrated In Whesllng the attalnment

under the directlon and supervision

and the prepawations making for
that Golden Jubllee nsaures a fltting
and impressive commemoration of
that lmportant event.
N
: 3
The forty second annual gession

The Assoclatlon was well attend-

made up of mem-

schools  of

Thursday before Third Sunday
July wileh will be oney week ear-
ller. A program for the convention
will be published
of the Newn

educators from other states parti-
clpated in the exerciaes.

The Forty third session will be
held at Parkersburg. |

The following officers for the en-
sulng year were olected: '

Mra. Mary McGulgan, of Charles-
ton, Pres.

Bupt. W. M. Foulk, of Hunting-
ton, Vice Pres.

Bupt. O, B. Murray, of Willlam-
son, Sec. "

Mr. J. F. Marsh, Sec, of theBoard
of Regents, Treas.

Wayne county was represented
but won no prizes, Luast year this
county won first and second. 1

eI

The department of fres school
haw lcsued the county teschers' I(n-
stitute  wehedule for the curreat
Year. The followlng plans, as to
dates and inatructors, 'have been
provided for Wayne nnd adjoinl
counties:

Wayne, Wayne, July 22 Instrise-
tors, Joseph Rosler, Falrmout; Miss
Virginia C. Johns; M. Jensle
Duncan, Kenova, Music.
Cabell, Huntington, August 10,
Instructor, Dr. R. "A. Armstrong,
Morgantown; Professor E Diefea-
bach, Huntington.
Mingo, Willlamson, August 26,
Instraoctors; J. D, Garrison, Sisters-
ville; Miss Mary B. Fontiine,
Charleston; Mrs, Mary ‘M. Bryan.
Pt. Pleasant, musle,
Logan, Logan, September 2 In~
struclors, L. W. Burns, Montgom-
ery; L. J. Hanlfan, Charleston.
——,_‘_.-.
The Twelve Pole Valley Baptist
Sunday School Convention was to
have been beld with the Wayne
Haptist Sunday School on Wednes-
day and Thursday before theFourtty
Bunday In July. The Wayne Coun-
ty Teachers' Institute will be in
sesslon here on that dite sod the
officers. of the conventlon bave de-
clded to hold it on Wednesday and
in

In the next lssue

—_—
Parkorsburg, W. Vi, June 28—

Drury €. Badgley, a-wealthy farm-




